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ARK FURS that hav6 become may be made TJHS is the of the birth in 1767 of
to look quite smart again by them over with of; the Britkh at New Orleans andt

a little ne asoft clean brush to apply it with, twice He was known as "0d i&&
and use it Tery This gives a gloss his life story reads like a He fought
to the fur. and was one of the figures of his day.

When a Girl Marries
nne Discovers Phoebe Was

With

By A"n Lisle.
; CHAPTER XCVII.

,.7. (Copyright, 1010. by K ng Feature
Syndicate, Inc.)

HAVE rather monopolised
Mrs. Harrison," agreed An-
thony Norreys anilfcbly

jwhen Jim came to challenge blm as
e sat talking after Virginia's atn--

Jner. "But for the matter of that
I rather monopolize you, lad. I'm

, an old hulk that needs fine young
3 .craft to convoy It You do that for

my work. Your wife has jUBt
promised to do it for my charity.
She'a gding to let me establish an
endowment fund at the Canteen
we're coiner to dole out 'banana
splits' "and cake and pudding"."

To not sure Anne will . "ntinue
canteenlng." replied Jim darkly and
ungraciously. "It's fine work

' but I don't seo thai my wife is es-

sential to It It went oh without
her fpr a number of years "

Terry broke In, and as Is always
the case where he is concerned, Jim

, at once became peaceable and good-natdre- d.

"Your dojje's all wrong, Jim. The
Idea is to relieve the veterans who
have; stood the strain for years by
having "the reserves conje In. Ev-
ery time. Mr. Jlmrole naa to serve
at the dinner hour yqii count qn
roe io ehare your lonely repqat I
don't see why that didn't occur to
you on your own old chap."

Jinf flushed and stirred uneasily
glancing at trie almost in embar-

rassment V Terry's words And
that told me that what he'd done

Ton the one evening I was on can-
teen duty Was by no means so inuQ-cp- at

as spending the time with
Tfcfry. I wondered if Terry knew
atsS was at one and the same time
trying to eecure my freedom fpr
me and to make sure that Jirri
5ldb't take too lavish & portion of
freedom for himself.

SiftCT fteffeetloBs. .

As, I look back on the evening, I
wonder why I wasn't

-- by the. burning Jealousy that tlsu--

. aHy overtakes me when I find ray- -
" self questioning whether Jim. Is

making use of hisr-gre- at fascina- -

tlDtt --and charm for women. Was
the faith In myself that Anthony
Norreys baa given me great enough
to tide me over this-

-

situation?
- Ppebe broke In as suddenly as
Terry had done,

'T want to work at a canteen, too.

BOBBIE AND

By F. Kirk.
GPtATE lady teecher of mu- -

- f sick was to our house last
Z.- - nlte. Ma wants nr.e to lexn
--to liqg & this lady Teecher went to

"kool with Ma & she toald ma she
--wud teech me to sing.

" That will be fine, sed Pa. I have
Atten wanted my son to sing, sed Pa.
ZXTtn. I his age, sed Pa, or a
-- 4Ittel older, I had a Barvtipe that

M a Bear, sed Pa.
- Indeed, fed the lady teacher, h- -r

aiaim W8 Madam Donaldy. Indeed,
T. wad never hav susptckted it
from the timber of yure voice now,
she ed.

Well, ed Pa, I suppose u.e timber
is pritty old by now. bur wen it

i was younger my voice usn1 t6 ring
-- out like a Bugel, .ed Pa. clear &

"
i - ff Madam Donaldy. Well.

. she sed. we shall see wb-- t we cn
alo with this yung man heie. He
has a fine sUge presens. tae sed.

He gits that from roe. M Pa. 1

" looked the part wen I used to sing.
Wen I walked out on the t?gee, sed
pa, you cud hear a egg diop.

I daresay plenty of them dropped,
'SCd Siflam Dodaldy. n-- tblr
- yung map tfiirk i.o wul be in luv
' with Arte Jne sed to Ma.

I 2nnk he wud, sed ma: he ifc

Sind of dreemy most of tne time.
Ma sed. 8peh'ully wep I want him
to do anything. I thlnK he wud
matk t--ue artist Anyway. I am
anxshus Tor you to talk hi n hand
Jt see wviat you can do with his
vole?.
We shall start next wfek, sed

Madam Donaldy.
I wud rather lern to pitch &

catch, I sed.
Ha, Ha. sed Pa, that is quite a

lecp.from muslck. Vell. Bobbin,
sed Pa, If you talk after me you'll
bb abel to do everything like that
1 wai a all around kid wen I was
llttel. sed Pa--

You 4re quite a all around man
row. sed Ma's friend. You must
weigh 250 Pounds, she ned.

I am not fat tho I may look a
little that way. sed Pa . I am
moastly Bone & Mussel, sed Pa,

My husband, which I left, sed the
teecher. was a good deel that way.

Hone &. MusceL Muscel form his
sholders down, she seu, & Bone
from bis sholders up. But I seldom
ypeek to him. she sd. & sk youre
paruon for menshunlng him here.

That Is all rite, sed Pa. I newer
ro.peet any fsmbly eekrets. Most
musical peepul has that rriatry-mony- al

trubbcls. I guess, sed Pa.
ArtlBts are kind of hard to git
r.ioag with, exeep with themself.
fed Pa. They agre with -- themsHf
rrand, sed Pa. But do you reely
ihlnk our llttel son will be a song-
bird? sed Pa. 8o many yung men

as been spoiled that way. sed Pa,
rolling them that thay was grate
Fingers wen they cuddent lng a
pot. I want you to be vary frank
with us. sed Pa, & if Bobble's pipes

re punk, sed Pa, tell us the
ctraight of It

If his voice shows no promise.
M the lady. I win promise you to

tell the truth. Jest as I am telling
'tho truth now wen I s$y It Is hard
ro.r me tb heleeve that you evvr
had a singing voice, she sed to Pa.

After she 'had went Pa sed liu- -

lil peepul Is odd genyuses. that
- lady dldent reeltze that my voice' haanuslck in it

an

I've nothing to So with myself and
the days Are so lpng."

"A worthy motive!" commented
Virginia drily.

"I don't care, if If is or not. I'm
InriennmA T frlinii tWa hnvi mYtt

too so far from home and with

I'd like tp meet 'em and make a'few friends. I dpn't know anyone
in New Ygrk."

"That's gracious of you, Phoebe."
said ih the dry. dead
tone id different frojh her usual
curt decisiveness. "My friends
Jim's friends will appreciate being
counted as qobody."

"Won't anyone understand?"
Phoebe's voice broke atiQ rasped.
"You'fc all busy and older than I

and you know where you're going
what you're going to do ithyour ll?aa. T can't s.tand this drift-

ing around aimlessly and having to
ta-- orders and 'always be'ng the
youngest and not being vital to
anyone.'"

So that explained Neal and hjs
hold over Phqebe. The child's lone-
liness hgd driven hjer to accept hif
love. She heeded him, rather than
cared for hlnx In that moment X

decided. Virginia had bean wise to
s ad hi" ring back to my brother
Neal.

"I think, dear that you're made
out th$ case .gainst your taking on
canteen WoJ-- yery well," uaid Vir-
ginia. "It nefcds responsible women

not $rls looking for iarks and
excitement" ,

"You'll ne,vr f me. do a thing
I want I'M show you rll show you

Hostess and

By C.
My Dear Miss Lynch:

I frra a business girl, twenty-five- .
A girl who, worked with me about
a year aga married recently and
now has a hpme of Jier ofcrn. Sle
invited me and two other to Sun-
day evening supper. Of course. I
wore ,ray otily best gown and
groomed myself as well .i t knew
how. When the meal waa over,
the others, including the husband,
suggested thft we help in clearing
off the table and washing the
dishes. She offered us no across,
and, against my fetter judgment, I
pitched in. My only best be- -
ttamtl Hfth)(l1 rt T lff fry Mni

I feeling none too klhdly tcward my
npntess.

Win you kindly help t.-- settle a, ;
dispute which "has arisen by tejling
me whether or not you believe 1
have a grievance? lL 3. T.

Once whn I had to live In a
household dominated by a ocksUre
ojd farmer, a ypung lady from; jny
iiuiiic wwn cuino io vian or iflC
day. I did not know hjk . for she
haa not been there berore during
my ptay, but the ratmef and h.isfimily seemed to have known her
when she lived "next farm" a feW
years before. She wore a pretty
silk city dhess, the envy of all the
admiring rural females.

"She stayed for wo meals," old
Skinflint bsgn, ''and nOt a durri
dish did she .offer to wash. I tell
you the olty spiles, a. woman. DI4yer notice how all the country folks
pitched ih and helped the iHsaue?"

But he had voiced hjs protest a
bit sooner than he intended, for
Miss Scott had not gone, as he sup-ppse- d.

She stepped In from the hall
and faced old Skinflint Had he had
a desire tp apologize, one glance at
Miss Scott's race knocked It out of
him. What she told him happened
back In my memory when I readyour letter. Shall I tell you just
vhat Miss Scott said? Well It waa
something like this:

".e here." she snapped. "I cameto see you for a little recreation
fend diversion I came because you
and your family ure-n- m urain
and again io visit you. T wore my
only best dress and that is silk.
When I lived in the country andcame calling n a cheap calico. I
did not mind pitching In and help-
ing the missus, but I certainly will
do no helping when I'm wearingmy best hard-to-ea- rn gown."

Needless to say, that ended Miss
Scott's relations with tho farmer
and his family, but I came to know
her quite well. I came to know she
had to leave her home before seven
each morning to pet to work on
time. That meant that she had to
arise about six. I alo cam to
find out that Miss Scott was quite
religious, and she did not approve
of 'doing any work on the Sahbath
that could be put off until the mor-
row.

A good hostess never allows herguest to be annoyed In so far as
she Ik able to prevent It. AnJ a
woman who cannot look out for the
comfort of hJr guests should notattempt to crilerta:n. A particu-
larly good hostess whom I kbowmanages to entertain without a
maid, and does it well. Her hus-
band earns only a moderate wage.
Yet when sha has a few guests on
Sunday evening once a month, we
aro all hoping for Invitations.

In the first place, shp limits the
numbor of her guests. Besides her-
self and her husband there are usu-ally four others. She limits hermenu to one nialn dish, a quick
bread, and an casy-to-ser- ve des-sert A salad or a chafing dish con-
coction 1b the piece de resistance.

hen you sit down tvhty necessary
Is upon the table. There is suffi-
cient water and butter balls andeverything lne to relieve your
hostess of the necessity of jumpingup from, th table Just as you ariabout to corns to the point In somejoke you are telling.

Black cloth which has become
shiny can be Improved by the ap-
plication of spirits pf turpentine.
Place a little on a piece of flannel
and rub well into th.e cloth. Thedisagreeable smell Is easily re-
moved by exposing the article to I

the open air for a short tjme.

;fp

Keep Tour Eyes on Stars You Cannot Look Too High
Renovating frurs. Day History.
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Not fteally in Love

I won't stand this!" cried Phoebo,passionately.
Virginia took this very calmly,

tpo Bhe seemed entrenched in apassive Indifference from whichnothing could stir her.
Phoebe Sent to Bed.

Til let you do one thing you've
been saying you wanted to and
that's run along to your own room,
dear." she said, smoothly. "

Phoebe's little heart-shrpe- d face
.crimsoned and flushed.- -

"So you send me. to bed like a
baby. You humiliate me before
every one. You wait, Virginia Dal-to- n

you wait!"
Then, with thp curtest nt good-night- s,

she fled from the room.
Jim turned with a word of apol-

ogy.
"I can't think what haa taken

possesion of the child. She doesn't
act like herself. I apologize for
Phoebe, and I apologize to Vir-
ginia for the way her dinner haa
been turned into a debating so-
ciety."

I winced. Was that for Phoebe
or me?

Sheldon, silent so long, had
crossed to Virginia's side. Now he
waa leaning over her with every
show of devotion, and, strangely
enough. Virginia didn't seem to re-
sent it

But It was Anthony Norreys who
caved the d.ay.

"The child 14 lonesome. Some-
how, we hardly see hor, Mrs. Dalton,
when you're aroun.d. Of course,
she can't canteen, because they
aren't taking On green bands. Butmaybe you'd lef her help me a bitI'm thinking of sending Doris Westto odr Boston office."

"Oh, don't deprive me of little
Miss West!" protested Jim. "I'dnever get on with my sister as
assistant I'd tyrannize over hershamelessly. I'm used to Miss
West"

"Miss West thal's the pretty,
Oriental little creature out at your
place. Isn't It?" I asked thought-
lessly.

But as Jim And Terry turned
quickly to study me a memory came
back tb assail me Jim's words theday I told him I waa on for the din-
ner hour at the canteen ''In case I
do console myself by taking a beau-
tiful lady out to dinner "

Was Jim Interested in his secre-
tary, and waa Mr. Norreys, in
friendship for me, going to put
temptation out of my husband's
way?

To Be Continued.

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
JUNIOR awoke with a startPUSSTom Thumb leaned over him

and whispered "S -h' The
Robber Kitten is yetting up. I see him
stretching his legs and yawning'

Puss peered around the tree. and.
sure enough, the Kobb-- r Kitten was
awake. He was cleaning his pistol.
Which gleamed In the rays of tho
early morning sur.
"I wish I could get hold of that pis-

tol," Sighed PUSS Junior ii Via nullorf
on his red-to- p boots. "If n weren't
for that dreadful plfetol I'd tackle that
Robber Kitten this minute!"

Tom Thumb was busy brushing his
clothes and parting his hair, which,
of course, was all mussed up. "I don't
febl very comfortable." he remarked.
'Td like to trash i.v hands and face :
I WbUld if that Robber Kitten wereonly out of the way."

"Well, there he goes." said Pus-- !

Junior. "You po ahead and washyour hands and face in Hip brook, andI'll follow the Robbt-- r Kitten. You
liad better ba quick, or you'll lose us
both."

Well, for almost a week they fol-
lowed the Robber Kitten, until

"One day he met a Rohbir Dog.
And they sat down to drink ;

The dog did joke and laugh and
sing.

Which made the kitten wink. wink,
wink, wink.

Which made the kttlen wink.
At last thty quarreled, then thoy

foUght.
Beneath the greenwood tree.
Till puss was felled with an aw-

ful club.
Most terrible to see! See. bee. pee.
Most terrible to bee'
When puss got up his eye was nhut
And swelled and black and blue;
Moreover, all his bones were sore.
So he began to mew! Mew. mow

mew!
So he began to mew!"
"And then would you believe It "

Puss Junior said. "Tom. I'm not go-
ing to have a kitten treated like thatby a dog." and swinging his sword he
rushed at the Robber Hog. who turned
tall and fled through tho woods. And
In the next story you hhall hear whathappened after that.

(Copyright 1910, David Corv )
(TO bo Continued.)

She WeptT"
The troops were retun.lng. and

there wero many touching meet-
ings.

Mhs. Browne hadn't beon able tomeet her butson, was eapcr tohear nil about it from others whohad gone there.
"Ulllan. did you i,;vec" sheasked a luckier .sister
"Did I weep?" Said LIJHnn. smil-ing a watery mile. "My dear I

haa a cloudburst!" '

A Bit Flooring.
The returned hero, who In ther1J. of hU crT had jumped

K.000 feet from his observation bal-loon, was showing his parnehutespread aut on his lawn to an oldlady viltor. Not understanding
the modus opnandi of the tiiinthe old lady remarked: - "'

uir , -x.uw ciever or you to naveJumped from a balloon into such asmall sheet!"

The Latest Styles for Spring
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A frock of navy hide or black
French serge, with a tucked col-

lar of Porto Rican hand-draw- n

voile, clusters of fine tucks, and
self-cover- ed buttons. The new
scoop hat is coarse, taupe
straw, brimmed with'Pekiii blue
straw.

Pretty Soon Some Held-u- p

a
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Smartly tailored dress of
navy blue or black French
serge. There are pipings of vic-

tory red silk, tucks for vest and
collar, and many serge buttons.
Taupe Georgette crepe sailor,
paievU leather simps.

an

By FONTAINE FOX.

- -

1S1. by tuu Wheeler

t J TT l---
tJL

JIJI

A slim, pretty dress it is a
pleasure to describe navy lUt$
and white foulard with vest,
girdle and bandings of blui
Georgette crepe. Afternoon
hat of black mflline and braid,
trimmed with henna ostrich and
fruit.

Man Will Tackle Anti-Prohibition-
ist Carrying Home

Jug of Rare Old Whiskey.

mmcl 'rife --or Ji

jro Jyf dfiFoRz. THE UZkP.
i&

ACoprrlcht Syndicate;

Man With X-R- ay es
THfe STRANGEST STORY YOU EVER READ.

Lucien Confides to BarohPlucke How
He First Came to Realize He

Had X-R- ay ea
By GUY DE TkKbtfD.
f'opmU 6$ PrrerdlBK 0B,pter.
Luclttt Ofllorme presents Utters ot

IslrodocUon to Mhio. ArmtUa aaa rg-Wtor- s

at hr boarawr hoe.
niskM tbe acqualaUpce of ilrs. Taokr
err, rich AiaerJcmn widow, and a
OjJititqaUn general. Domlago r
ilra Taaksry. about sixty, earrlee

about with her a forums in jewiis.
ltr. TaHaery Is foool dead a her
roonv siunlered. After an lavestiga
Men peloiws is suspotia. Later

It "rIeasL . -
The Baron ,Plnek meet ljelonae

and reveals details of trahsactioa
Intends to carry oul,

Meanwhile, the fame or the- - rsr
Jewels ol be Corote D'Abasoli-vtsc- ft

exeltee vunsldrable coniraent throUen-o- qt

FarU, and clever ortfantatwo
ot thieve., the A" Band. Plote to
them. They lease an adjoining apart-ste- nt

,
Dejarme conies to ee the J'75which have been offered as acyi1ty

for a lean, and to the surprise at the
comte and bis associates annoaaeea to
them that the tare supposed to caa-tal- n

them U empty. The "A" beodj-cld-e
to Xijrce as entrance to the safe.

Accomplishing their perpose, they aaa
the vault empty of Jewel- -

Delorme la seised whllt at the
cpmte't apartment and left Jo dje In
tb Jawel safe. To avert tufplcl63 his
clothlnf U piled en the Qua! 3iUBaron) Fluclte, n&aaeler, seeks aid ef
l?lorae in solving murder of a rela-
tive, the circumstance of which ere
almost Identical wth the Tankery
rageflr. The Manarsjah of Pond-huicurr- ah

nods an ag-en- t to Baron
Placke tfeklne; to borrow $15 000,090
on the royal Jewels.

Btirftlsrs break the tare aad are
seised lta terror wbeo UMotm
prints out

Lucien fails In love with Georgette,
one of the assassins, aad haa another
miraculous escape from death.

Then as hie host, by & gesture,
had motioned him to an armchair,
be sat down and began this singular
story.
' "Several months ao, one morn-
ing. I started for Dieppe. By my
mother's doylce' I was going to con-

sult Dr. Tremeaux. A little, red
spot, caused I don't know "how, dis-
figured my right nostril. My aunt,
who Uvea In Dieppe with my cousin
Marise, had spoken of a surgeon
who worked wdnders with radio-electr- ic

machines of his ovrn Inven-
tion to cure this kind of little phys-
ical ailment.

"I left his office delighted with
the success of and
waa returning to my aunt's, where
I was to lunch, not without draw-
ing from my pocket, erery now and
then, a, little mirror and looking at
myself a moment with satisfaction.

"This thought wis doubtless oc-
cupying my mind mora than I ad-
mitted, for. suddenly. a
street. I did not see the sidewalk,
missed my footing, and fell full-lengt-

white ray eyeglasses slld
from my nose, nd mjf cane and hatrolled on the ground.

"Luckily, the fall,d(,d me no Injury.
I was on my feet again. But. the
accident had the most unexpected
Consequences.

"I looked around me with wildeyes. Great drops of perspiration
stood on. my forehead. My face
expressed terrible agdny. 3Ijr
whole body shuddered with horror
and broken words fell from my
lips.

"Skeletons! - skeletons"
everywhere! walking on
the sidewalk driving the
carriages on all the
stories of (the houses.

"My cries of alarm had caused a
natural stir In the street--

"People 7an "toward me," while my
exclamations Increased:

. "Now they are coming toward
me here they are!

their bony arms are stretched'
toward me Oh, don't come
dear me, skeletons ' don't
touch me!'

"I waited to fly, but ray limbs re-fjuj-

to carry me.
"Then I fell on the edge of the

sidewalk, dazedpantlng, covering '
my eyeir with my trembling hands,
as if to shut out a horrible vision.

"Yet this moment's prostration
calmed me. With the mechanical
jresture of a near-sight- ed person. 1
had put on my glassps agan and,
raising my head. T looked with sur-
prise at the crowd surrounding me.

"Oht' I muttered under my
breath, 'wljat caused this? what is
the meaning of the hallucination I
had so Huddenlyr

"'Take a carriage, and return
home.' one of the spectators advised
me in a fatherly way. as he helped
me to rise." These attacks of ver-tlc- ro

are frequent after overwork;
you must rest.

"Just then a cab came up. I
jumped in. calling my aunt's ad-
dress to the driver.

"While he was lashing his horses
T wiped the perspiration from my
forehead with my handkerchief,
brushed thp dust from my hat, and
then tried to reduce my thoughts to
order.

"'Tho clearest thing In the mat-
ter;' I thought, 'is that I have been
punished for not paying attention.
When my aunt hears this she will
make fun of me again, treating me
as if I were absent-minde- d. In
fact,. I instantly added, 'in order
not to alarm her uselessly. I won't
tell her anything about this strange
adventure!'

"When I reached her house I was
most cordially received, as usual;
my cousin offered me cheeks to kiss
as fresh as two ripe peaches.

"But. just as I was going to em-
brace her. the cord of my eye-gloss- es

caught In my cuffbutton
and dragged them from. my nose; at
the sam time I uttered a cry of
terror. .Mtammoring. and bewildered.

" 'Qb. Good Lord. Marise. too.
changed Into a skeleton
and my aunt and the lit-
tle dog the little dog also

Begone. phantoms you
,pecter8 that pursue me every-
where!'

"Fairly maddened. T fled, ran
across the antechamber, dashed
downstair four steps at a time,
and reached the janltress' room like
an avalanche

"The good woman wa knitting
quletlv behind her glass door.

"I darted tov.-ar-d her:
"'Help!'
"But I had not crossed the thresh

old when I started back with a. ges-
ture of horror; '

"Anfttner one!
"And Ibis time I fell fainting dathe floor."
Lucien Delorme stopped a. ae-me- nt

to take breath; then, while
Baron Plucke looked at hha anx-
iously, thinking himself In thepresence of a madman, he contin-
ued; . ,

"Ifight had come wHen, a few-hour- s

later, I recovered my sense.
"1 waa lying with; airhead cwr-er- ed

with thick bandages. I f$k
aore all over. My forehead ached

.confusedly. My Ideas were mud-
died, and- - I Vainly seueat te
regain a little clearness of mind.

"At my first movement a little
soft hand was-- laid on my bUralag
fingers, while my cousin's voje
murmured:

" fDon't BUr. Lucien. Don't speak.
that Is fdrblddea. We sflre-- taking
care of you In our house. Tour
mqther arrived just now. We tele-
graphed to her. Oh. my poor c4wV
sin, what a fright you gave ua: whan
yftu were picked UP la the Jaaltre'room, with your ace covered vwuh
blood. Br. Tremeaux, who caaae at

'once, feared concussion qf the
brain'.'

iiere he comes .now, Interrupted
my aunt.

"The door was closing Upon the
physician who, approaching ray bed
leWcToVer me.

" 'Let us see bow vfc are this eve-
ning. No- - agitation!. Good
GJve me your wrist. SxcetfeaV he
added, at the end of an Instant;
'there, is no fever. I will ripnevft
the ban of silence. Nowrlettis;taix
a little, for these lades have tell
me such tragical things

"'Alas, doctor, I erfed. they have
told only the truth!'

"While I waa relatlng-al- l tat ha
happened since my fail. pr. Tre
meaux shok his head, looking at
Marise and my aunt; it waa evident
that he was wondering whether th
delirium was not continuing, and H
It was not my mental condition thai
most required his care.

"'Come, he answered In feather I?
tone, 1 am going to examine the
little cuts on your skull. We'll at-
tend to this skeleton storr iatei

"While speaking, he was un-
fastening the bandages, tnea h?
lifted the piece qf gutta perch.
t)Ut at the very moment, that he
removed th bandages. wet tflth
cold water, the electricity went ohx
and the room waa plunged In dark
ness.

(TO J3 CONTINUED BfQffDATr)

Advice to the
Lovelorn

By BBATEI0E TIR$$L
Parted Lovers.

DEAR MISS rAIRTAC:
I have knowa a young maa far

quite some time. X love h(m tMknow my lore ia reciprocated. He
asked me many times to bo xxat with,
him. but I refused owing- - to the fact
that we are ot different rellgtoBo.
Since my refusal our friendeblp' waned
Now do you think It would be pro$r
far me to write this man aad try to
caln back our friendship. If nothing
else, at I do believe that our elnf on
will keep us apart?

CON8TANCS.
Since yon still believe that the

difference in religion la. an Insur-
mountable barrier. I should think

'It much wiser not to attempt see-
ing each other 'again. It would no
be fair, either to yourself or to the
young man with wham you believe
yourself In love.

Does He Love Her?
DKAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am nineteen and am considered
sood looklns. and also a food 'daaeer
and I am a. very jolly clrl.

There Is a young man whom I have
zone out with qalte a number of tttnys.
but knowing that he goes out witn
other Klrla I do not know- - whether ba
love mo. But. while with me a
teems to pay all attenUon ta mK

Now Mies Fairfax I would like te
know how to find out whether he likes
me or not. AKXTOUS.

There Is no way of knowing
whether the young man Is in leva
with you until he himself tells yen
so. The chances are that so far.
he ia net. Be reasonably patient
until you know each other better
Love should not be forced In this
hasty fashion.

A Bousing Preacher.
Among the anecdotes told of the

late Rev. Dr. Somerville, of Anders-to- n,

Glasgow, is the following!
When he was assistant to Dr. Bonar
at Larbert he had over three miles
to walk from his lodging at Lar-
bert to Dunipace. where he gener-
ally preached. He used to set off
early In the morning, giving thun-
dering knocks on the cottage doors
on his route to rouse the Tate slum-
bering inmates, commanding them
to come to church, and taking no
refusal. One morning he met a
quarryman. whom, as usUal, he
urged to accompany him.

"Hoo can 1 come in thae boots?
was the stolid reply.

Dr. Somerville took oft his own
footgear and insisted on an ex-
change.

"Now," he raid, "mine are good
enough for you to hear in and
yours are good enough for me t
preach In!"

. Reservations.
The war may be over, but It

hasn't been over long enough, or
some people to regain their foratr
manners.

That's how It was with Jenks. the
wa I ter.
"Look here," said the irate diner,

"there's a fly In the butter!"
"That i?n't a fl." said Jcnfca

weetl: "It i. a moth. And that
isn't butter; "lt3 margarine. Other-
wise your assertion is correct."

i


